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near Saint-Germain PAuxerrois. Ask there for Jean le Breton, who will take you to the stable and mount you on a nag of mine known to cover thirty leagues in eight hours. Leave Paris by the Bussy Gate. Breton has a pass for me; take it for yourself and be off, riding round outside the towns. You should reach Orleans by daybreak."
"And the horse? " asked Lecamus.
" He will hold out till you get to Orleans," replied la Renaudie. " Leave him outside the suburb of Bannier, for the gates are well guarded; we must not arouse suspicion. You, my friend, must play your part well. You must make up any story that may seem to you best to enable you to go to the third house on your left on entering Orleans; it is that of one Tourillon, a glover. Knock three raps on the door and call out, * In the service of MM. de Guise!' The man affects to be a fanatical Guisard; we four only know that he is on our side. He will find you a boatman, such another as himself of course, but devoted to our cause. Go down to the river at once, get into a boat painted green with a white border. You ought to be at Beaugency by noonday to-morrow. There I will put you in the way of getting a boat to carry you down to Blois without running any danger. Our enemies the Guises do not command the Loire, only the river-ports.
" You may thus see the Queen in the course of to-morrow or of the next day."
" Your words are graven here," said Christophe, touching his forehead.
Chaudieu embraced his son with religious fervency; he was proud of him.
" The Lord protect you! " he said, pointing to the sunset which crimsoned the old roofs covered with shingles, and shot fiery gleams among the forest of beams round which the waters foamed.
"You are of the stock of old Jacques Bonhomme," said la Renaudie to Christophe, wringing his hand.
" We shall meet again, Monsieur," said the Prince, with a gesture of infinite graciousness, almost of friendliness.
With a stroke of the oar, la Renaudie carried the young